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Doil display visits Pioneer Hall 


@ On Saturday, Aug. 19, resi- 
ents and visitors enjoyed a 


special display in Pioneer Hall, 
“A Day In The Country”, featur- 
ing antique dolls, modern doils, 
old toys and quilts. 

This is the third year in a row 
that the show has visited Lake 
Creek. Sponsored by the Rogue 
Valley Doll Club and the South- 
ern Oregon Historical Society, the 
show, which ran from 10 a.m. to 
4 p.m., included a special display 
of the Patsy Doll Family. Dolls 
and doll-related items were sold 
by the doll club. 


Ranch life 
in Lake Creek -4 


General store 
reopens Visitors to Pioneer Hall on Saturday, Aug. 19, were able to admire a doll 
collection that included antique and modern dolls. The display was 


sponsored by SOHS and the Rogue Valley Doll Club. 


Videotape, oral histories are among Lake Creek 
Historical Society plans for the year & 


Lake Creek Historical Society 
activities for the current fiscal 
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year (July 1, 1995, to June 30, 
1996) will continue at a similar 
level as the preceding year. 

Among the major projects 
are: 

—A new project for 
this year is a video 
production on Lake 
Creek. Put together by 
producer/director 
Susan Shoemaker and 
videotographer Vision 
Quest Video Produc- 
tions, the film will 
include history, old 
photos, sites of early schools, 
geographical points of interest, 
interviews, activities and views 
of the area. 

Your ideas, suggestions and 
recommendations for this video 
are welcome. Call Susan at 826- 
1513: 

—The Charley Cabin is 
scheduled to be in place and 
restored by the end of Septem- 
ber. 


—A project to add to the 
collection of oral histories of local 
residents should gain momen- 
tum. 

—Also expected to increase is 


The film will include history, old 
photos, sites of early schools, 
geographical points of interest, 
interviews, activities and views 
of the area 


the society’s collection of photo- 
graphs. 

—The society plans to have 
an exhibit or activity every other 
month. 

—The new display cases in 
the back of Pioneer Hall are ® 
finished and locks have been 
installed. If you have a private 
collection of historical interest 
that you would like to share with 
the community, please call 826- 
W513; 


Keep off that winter fat 


Every fall we tend to 
slow down, and some of us 
pack on a little extra 
weight, which is probably a 
carryover from the times 


our ancestors needed that 


layer of fat to get through 
the winter. 

You can outsmart your 
body’s response to winter 
by staying active, and 


there’s a great way to do it 
at the Lake Creek Pioneer 
Hall every Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday 
morning. 

An ongoing low impact 
aerobics class is held at the 
hall from 8:30 to 10 a.m. 
every Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday. For information 
call Pam Zylstra at 830-1517. 
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It’s a rare occurrence when cattle are driven up the road today; hauling them by truck makes the job a lot sim- 
pler, if less fun. This group of Don Grissom’s cows and calves went to range the old fashioned way this summer. 


Ranch recollections, Part Ill 


By Mark Flint 
When the last calf was 
marked we were ready for the 
drive up to summer range. This 
was a two-day affair that, for me, 
marked the peak of the entire 
adventure. I think it was because 
I was convinced that taking cattle 
to range had to be the most 
exciting thing a person could do. 
The thought of being seen by the 
people travelling the road in 


— 


EDITOR'S NOTE: This is the third 
in a series about growing up on a 
ranch in Lake Creek. In the first two 
parts, writer Mark Flint recalled the 
first time he went along with the 
men to gather cattle from the spring 
range and prepare them for the trip 
to the summer range in the Cascade 


Q ouniains. 


their cars — and I was convinced 
that every person who saw me 
was either envious or nearly 
overcome with admiration — 


The Lake Creek Letteris published biannu- 
ally by the Lake Creek Historical Society and 
distributed to members and others as de- 


signed by the Board of Directors. Subscrip- 
tion is free with membership. Single issues 
and back copies are available for $1 each. 
Copyright © 1994 by the Lake Creek His- 
torical Society. No part of this publication 
may be reprinted without written permission 
from tne Society. — 


Address all editorial communications to: 
Lake Creek Letter, c/o Lake Creek 
Historical Society, 1739 South Fork Little 
Butte Creek Road, Eagle Point, Oregon 
97524. 


was almost more than J could 
bear. 
The drive up the road was 
Continued on page 4 


We are happy to consider queries and con- 
tributions. All material must be submitted 
with the writer’s name, address and tele- 
phone. We cannot return material submit- 
ted unless a postage paid return envelope 
is included. The Lake Creek Historical So- 
ciety will take care with all materials sub- 
mitted, but cannot be responsible for loss 
or damage. 
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Driving cows 
up the road 
could be a 
boring job 


Continued from page 3 

more of an open event; some of 
the wives and daughters joined 
to help push the unwilling herd 
up the road. 

In actuality, it was mostly 
pretty boring work. We came 
down Lake Creek Road to South 
Fork of Little Butte Creek and 
then headed up towards the 
mountains, making about 15 
miles the first day. This was not a 
heavily travelled road, and my 
desire to be seen and admired by 
people in cars was rarely grati- 
fied. 

A couple of riders went 
ahead of the group, to keep the 
cattle from turning down drive- 
ways or side roads, and to warn 
oncoming traffic. 

Those of us in the back had 
the hard work: 
keeping the reluc- 
tant beasts from 
turning back. 
Occasionally we 
would get a cow 
who was con- 
vinced that her calf 
wasn’t in the herd, 
and she would try 
to break through. 
Others would 
suddenly take 
offense at a trailing dog, and 
make a charge in the wrong 
direction. The smaller calves had 
trouble making the trip, and 


The author on his first horse, Utah. Going out to help with the cattle was 
a great joy to him, but occasionally a burden to the other riders, who had 


to look out for the cattle as well as their young “helper.” 


some would finish it draped 
across a saddle, or in a following 
pickup. 

All of this we did on a steady 


_————— a | 
If you pressed the herd too closely, you ran the 
risk of a cow or calf breaking back and heading 
for home. Naturally this would involve a mad 
dash to head the offending animal off — and if 
you were really lucky and it was a calf, roping 
it to get it stopped. I couldn’t pull this trick too 
often, for fear of being caught out, so I saved it 
for the slowest times. 


diet of dust. 

Boredom was easily attained 
on this kind of a job, and I had a 
couple of tricks to keep myself 


@ 


entertained. One was roping 
rocks and sticks along the edge 
of the road. The other required a 
little subterfuge. If you pressed 
the herd too 
closely, you ran the 
risk of a cow or calf 
breaking back and 
heading for home. 

Naturally this 
would involve a 
mad dash to head 
the offending 
animal off — and if 
you were really 
lucky and it was a 
calf, roping it to get 
it stopped. I 


couldn't pull this trick too often, 


for fear of being caught out,sol 
Continued on page s® 
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Pushing the cattle up the road on the way to 


Continued from page 4 
saved it for the slowest times. 
But even at that I caught some 
knowing looks from some of the 
adults. They knew what I was up 
to. 

And occasionally a cow or 
calf would break loose and get 


Cows and calves have a very useful 
survival skill that they have 

adapted for this kind of problem. If 
separated, they go back to the place 


where the calf last nursed. 


away. The calves, particularly, 
could dash through a fence and 
be long gone before a horseman 
could find a gate. While we tried 
to stop that from happening, we 
knew it wasn’t a major disaster. 
If, at the end of the day, we 
found cows who couldn’t find 
their calves we would simply let 
them go back down the road. 
Cows and calves have a very 
useful survival skill that they 
have adapted for this kind of 
problem. If separated, they go 
back to the place where the calf 
last nursed. 

By late afternoon we would 
have the cattle in a holding field 
just a few miles below the Meth- 
odist Camp. After hanging 
around to see that everybody in 
the herd was “mothered up,” 
and letting those who weren't 
down the road to find their 


@ mother or offspring, we’d head 
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home to try to get some sleep for 
the final push. 

The next day was an early 
start. The cattle had to be pushed 
up a steep hill, and if we could 
get them up it in the morning, 
before the day got too warm, 
they’d be less likely to dive off 
the trail and head 
for the brush. 

We got up at 
3:30, made our 
lunches, saddled 
the horses and 
loaded them into 
the truck. By 5:30 
we had the cattle 
headed back up the 
road. We left the road before the 
Methodist Camp, taking the 
cattle up a trail that would lead 
to the range in the Dead Indian 
area. Somehow one group of 
about 30 broke off at a dead run 
and headed for the 


—~summer range was a family affair 


of to prod the reluctant animals 
uphill. It was a cool morning, 
and my hands felt frozen; I was 
sure they would never thaw out. 
Out of the trees appeared Leon- 
ard Bradshaw, with a flask in his 
hand. 

“Have a drink of this. It'll 
help warm you up,” he shouted. 
His flushed face indicated that he 
was having no trouble with the 
cold. 

Despite parental admonitions 
and all the warnings I had had 
about drinking, it didn’t take 
long to accept the offer. Even if I 
weren't cold, the assumption 
that I was adult enough to share 
in the ritual was enough for me 
to throw caution to the winds. 

The whiskey may or may not 
have warmed me up, but I forgot 
about being cold. I went at my 
work with renewed energy, 


Methodist Camp. It 
must have been 
quite a surprise for 
the campers to 
wake up to a herd 
of cattle thundering 
through, chased by 
a bunch of yelling 
horsemen as they 
turned them back 
towards the trail. I 
do remember a fair 
amount of chagrin 
at not being a part 
of that little side trip. 
Instead I was behind, yelling 
and throwing tree branches and 
whatever else I could get a hold 
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The whiskey may or may not have 
warmed me up, but I forgot about 
being cold. I went at my work with 
renewed energy, leading my horse up 
the steep hill, dropping the reins to 
dash off and chase a calf here or a 
cow there, and returning to lead the 
horse a little farther before dashing 
off after another animal. 


leading my horse up the steep 

hill, dropping the reins to dash 

off and chase a calf here or a cow 
Continued on page 9 
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The Lake Creek General Store 
has reopened, and new 
operators plan to bring back a 
once-comfortable community 


gathering place 


For years, Virginia “Ginny” 
Carpenter dreamed of having a 
family-run country store and 
restaurant. With the lease of the 
Lake Creek Store, that dream has 
evolved into the reality of clean- 
ing, remodeling, stocking and 
securing permits. 

The store, once a busy hub 
for the community, has gone 
through many transformations. 
As the makeup of the commu- 


nity changed, so did people’s 
needs. 

Up until the late 1960s, the 
store also served as a post office, 
which guaranteed that people 
would come through to get their 
mail. Another big part of the 
business was livestock feed and 
veterinary supplies, purchased 
by local family ranches. When 
many of those ranches were 
bought out and combined into 


ae Be p Me 
i ) 


Ulysses S. Atkinson stands in front of the 
probably taken in the early 1960s, because 


two large outfits, C2 Cattle 
Company and Cascade Ranches, 


the feed and ee 
eat m4 The Lake Creek S 
supply busi- 
ness becoming anothe 
otwalne Teck progress, a relic ¢ 
About the é Ga 
a 
same time the Bef ie Ginny 
post office open it, the store 


branch closed, 


for about five mc 
other changes — 
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ake Creek Store. Atkinson and his wife, Genevalin, owned and operated the store from 1960 to 1967. This picture was 
fhe Atkinsons installed new gas pumps around 1963. 


were affecting people’s shopping 
habits. More people were com- 
muting to jobs 


Sea ea) 
was in Medford, 
ae and doing 
wictim of their shopping 
ibygone days. at cay big 
. markets in 
nenter arrive to ‘aun 
wad been closed With the 
development 
alts of Highway 


OLS 


140, Medford was easier to reach, 
and markets in Eagle Point and 
White City were now an easy 15- 
minute drive. 

The Lake Creek Store was 
becoming another victim of 
progress, a relic of bygone days. 
Before she arrived to open it, the 
store had been closed for about 
five months. 

Ginny’s dream — and hard 
work — may bring the Lake 


Creek Store back to its former 
status as a viable and functional 
community institution. 

The former general store is 
now a small market and conve- 
nience store and delicatessen. It 
opened in July, and the deli 
service was set to begin in late 
August or early September. Busy 
families can get those essentials 
for dinner, or pick up some 

Continued on page 8 
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Operating a country store is a lot of work, and 


it’s not going to make a 


Continued from page 7 
sandwiches, homemade soups 
and salads. 

Ginny and her family (her 
husband, Walt, is still in Califor- 
nia and will join them after he 
sells their house) worked for 
weeks to get the store open and 
to get water and septic systems 
working and approved. 

The restaurant will take 
longer. Ginny says it will be 
another year before improve- 
ments, needed to get restaurant 
permits, can be made. 

Ginny wants the store to 
retain its sense of history, and its 
“General Store” atmosphere. 


eee) 
Ginny wants the store to 
retain its sense of history, 
and its ‘General Store’ 
atmosphere. Antiques and 
memorabilia will be 
displayed, and residents 
are invited to loan items 
to add to the display. 


Antiques and memorabilia will 
be displayed, and residents are 
invited to loan items to add to 
the display. 

This isn’t an entirely new line 
of work for Ginny, who opened a 
general store in a rural commu- 
nity in northern California. She 
welcomes ideas and suggestions 
to make the store of greater use 
to residents. 


a — 
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Ginny Carpenter has been restocking and remodeling to reopen the Lake 
Creek Store. A deli will be open soon, and a restaurant is about a year 


down the road. 


A few decades ago, the Lake 
Creek Store was a place where 
residents got much more than 
grocery items, mail, hardware 
and feed. It was a place where 
people could visit and keep in 
touch; a place where the commu- 
nity grew closer. 

Today, they may drop in for 
different reasons, but as people 
go to the store for a quick dinner 


dish or a loaf of bread they will 
be reviving what was once a 
pleasant part of living in Lake 
Creek — getting to stop and visit 
with neighbors. With the reopen- 
ing of the store, Lake Creek has 
regained a place where people 


can get together informally for ® ) 


casual and spontaneous conver- 
sations. 


Tree planting results 
now are noticeable 


People driving along 
South Fork Little Butte 
Creek Road may have 
noticed new trees planted 
along the section of road 


between the Grange Hall 
and the Cascade Ranches 
barn. 


This tree planting was 
done by the Lake Creek 
Historical Society, with the 
help of the Oregon Depart- 


ment of Forestry/U.S. Small 
Business Administration 
Tree Planting Matching 
Grant Program. Society 
members have been keep- 
ing the trees watered and. 
cutting back competing 
vegetation. 

All but one species are 
doing quite well. The few 
trees that may die will be 
replaced this fall. 


Page 8 


The Lake Creek Letter 


Summer 1995 


After a tough fight 
_ getting the cattle 
@up the hill, peace 


and quiet 
Continued from page 5 
there, and returning to lead the 
horse a little farther before 
dashing off after another animal. 
My lack of experience with 
alcohol gave that swig maximum 
effect. If my shouted admoni- 
tions made a little less sense, 
who would pay attention to 
what a teenager is saying toa 
bunch of stubborn cattle? And if I 


ST 
We circled through the 
cattle a bit to make sure 
they were content with 
their new lodgings, the 
Qesieresies meadows 
and glades in the Dead 
Indian area, and then, 
satisfied the cows were 
going to stay, we turned 
toward the way we had 


come 


stumbled a little, who was to say 
it wasn’t the terrain? 

It seemed to take hours to get 
up the hill, until suddenly I 
noticed it was a lot quieter. And 
the terrain had levelled off. We 
were at the edge of a meadow, 
and cows were wandering about, 
stopping to munch a mouthful of 
grass before bawling for their 
__ calves. The bawling diminished 
S pairs got together, and before 


Some gates can be opened without getting off your horse — if you can 
master the technique. 4-H horse clubs taught these and other skills, and 
the young people tested them in competitions culminating at the 
Jackson County Fair. Many of the ranch kids liked the trail class best, 
because they had fo train their horses to go over obstacles they were 
likely to encounter riding around home. 


long the woods were fairly 
peaceful. 

We circled through the cattle 
a bit to make sure they were 
content with their new lodgings, 
the high-mountain meadows and 
glades in the 
Dead Indian area, 
and then, satis- 
fied the cows 
were going to 
stay, we turned 
toward the way 
we had come. 

We didn’t talk 
much as we 
headed toward 
the trucks, and I 
remember conflicting feelings. I 
was glad the work was over, and 
was so tired I planned on sleep- 
ing for a couple of days, from the 


moment I got into the truck. 
But I knew the rest of the 
summer was going to be pretty 
boring in comparison with the 
days I had spent gathering and 
working the cattle, and taking 


SS Se | 
For a few brief days each year I was 


getting a crash course, a multi- 
disciplinary lesson that included 
numerous cowboying skills, teamwork 
and cooperation, the work ethic, 
storytelling — many things I didn’t 
realize I was learning until years later 


them up to the summer range.. 
We had some trips up to the 
mountains to check on the cattle, 
Continued on page 10 
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Cattle drive was a 
well-rounded 
education 


Continued from page 9 

staying over in an old cabin, and 
while it was fun, those trips 
didn’t have the excitement of the 
cattle drive. 

It’s been more than 35 years 
since that day the neighbors 
appeared to interrupt our 
haying, and I have piled up a lot 
of memories since then; I’ve been 
to school, lived in other areas 
(none that mean as much to me), 
gone to Vietnam, raised a family 
and managed to find work that I 
enjoy. 

When I think back to the 
days of growing up in Lake 
Creek, I recall those weeks of 
riding and working with the 
neighbors. I remember being 
treated as an equal by adults | 
respected and admired, and I 
remember the joy and excitement 
of the work. 

For a few brief days each 
year I was getting a crash course, 
a multi-disciplinary lesson that 
included numerous cowboying 
skills, teamwork and coopera- 
tion, the work ethic, storytelling 
— many things I didn’t realize I 
was learning until years later. 

And as I look back at those 
days, I realize that I was truly 
fortunate to grow up in sucha 
time and place, and to spend 
time with people like the 
Stanleys, the Grissoms, the 
Bradshaws, the Walches and the 
Perrys. If all young people could 
be so lucky I suspect the media 
would have to look a lot harder 
for bad news. 


A reader reacts to 
‘Ranch Recollections? 


One of our readers sent the 
following letter to Society 
President Mike McCulloch 
regarding the series on 
ranch life in Lake Creek: 


After reading mark Flint’s 
story about ranch life in Lake 
Creek I really wanted to let him 
know how much I appreciated 
his accurate story telling 
talents that vividly portrayed 
what life was really like. 

I was very young at the 
time this story focuses on but 
when I got older I felt honored 
and privileged to go riding in 
the mountains looking for 
cattle with my dad, Buck 
Walch. It was a truly magical 
time that has passed forever. 


Between modern transporta- 
tion and the passing of many of 
our beloved neighbors, our 

lives have been irrevocably 
changed. Although my experi- 
ences were varied, I felt exactly 
the way Mark did to be in- 
cluded in the cattle drive. 


As I read mark's story I felt 
that I had stepped back in time 
and was reliving my childhood 
all over again. Thank you mark 
for telling the stories that some 
many of us feel in our hearts 
but have never seen so accu- 


rately portrayed in writing. I 
am anxiously awaiting the 
next issue. 

Sincerely, 

Debra (Walch) Bellm 


Next issue: Lake Creek Store history, 
current are community activities 


What are your memories of 
the Lake Creek Store? Do you 
have any photographs of the 
store? 

The next Lake Creek Letter will 
feature a history on the Lake 
Creek Store. Please send us any 
pictures and antidotes about the 
store that you might have or 
remember. 

Other stories in the Fall 
newsletter will include coverage 
of current activities in the area, 


including the International 
Wildlife Recovery Center, The 
Little Butte Creek Watershed 
Council and Camp Latgowa. 

Your suggestions and recom- 
mendations are welcome. You 
may call (there’s a recorder if we 
aren’t in the office) or leave a fax 
at (503) 226-1513, or mail us at 
Lake Creek Historical Society, 
1739 South Fork Little Butte 
Creek Road, Eagle Point OR Ty 
97524. 
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PHOTO NO 10863 COURTESY SOUTHERN OREGON HISTORICAL SOCIETY 


Where was this house located? 


_This photo of the Fred Down- this house was located, give us a If you have any photos that 
ing home includes three Lake call. We’ll let you know if you are you would like to contribute or 
Creek area residents, Millie correct. a ma loan to these archives, please call 
Hanley, Augusta Nussbaum The Lake Creek Historical or write us. 

Siefield and Augusta Downing Society has begun a project of We also have the capability 
rlow. creating archives of photos of. of copying your photos, so you 
ti If you think you know where local historical interest. can retain the original. 
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